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Bittersweet 


Author's Notes: 
We had a renegade version of Ficmas on A03 in 2015. 


This is the prompt | wrote requested by Twitch, "A prompt involving Tipe. Apocalyptica tell Tipe that they no 


longer require him in the (touring) band. The fic can include any or all of the members of the band or even 
just one. The fic doesn't require a relationship.” 


He knew it was coming. 


There were no real clear cut signs or unhappiness within the band. There was really no reason for him to not 


continue on with them. 
And yet, he knew it was time to go. 


He had it with long tours and endless amounts of waiting. They could last for years at a stretch with maybe a 
handful of days in between before the next one started, 


A weariness inside had been building for a while and maybe they saw it themselves. He wasn't exactly a mask 


of emotionless expressions. Whatever it was, would be visible loud and clear to those who were close to him. 
Especially to Paavo. 


They were the older ones in the band, more seasoned than the kids they were playing with. They'd both watch 


Eicca and Perttu goof around in empty concert halls, sitting back and smiling at their antics. 


But the smile was fading and fatigue taking over. He'd tried his best to put on a brave face and just go with it 
like he had in the past. 


Now there was no need for it. 


As soon as he saw Eicca and Paavo appearing at the steps of his house he knew it was the end of the line. At 
least they'd taken the time to do it in person than some informal email. 


When they started to speak after coming inside, he just held up his hand and shook his head. He explained he 
knew what they were going to say and he was fine with it. They needed someone who had the energy and 
desire to play with them. They shouldn't have to settle for him. 


Paavo tried to protest but he just smiled at him. Of all people, Paavo should know that it was coming, spending 
the most time with him on the road. There was no need to make it any harder than it was. Just make that 


clean break and be done with it. 


Eicca breathed a sigh of relief and got up from the couch. He approached and hugged him tight. It would be 
the last hug he'd receive from Eicca and he cherished the gesture. 


Paavo was still frowning when he hugged him. He smiled and patted Paavo on the back, thanking him for all of 
the good times on tour and in the studio. Their paths might cross again and his door was always open for 
Paavo to visit. 


After they left, he took a deep breath and sat down. He was free to do as he pleased now. 


The only problem was, what to do first? 


